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	1. Chapter 1

**Hey guys**

**Looks like the new version of this story. Which I actually thought it was going to be longer but since I had the first chapter done, I figured I'd just upload it.**

**The usual disclaimer of I don't own Arrow or DC comics. If I did what had happened in tonight's episode with the clear pandering would not have. I'm still in needing time to process it.**

**Ok they killed off Laurel which yes hardly a shocker since we kind of knew it was coming but the dialogue of Laurel telling Oliver to get back together with Felicity Smoak and all that made it even worse. Yes, despite being neutral I know there is nothing stopping the Olicty crowd from owning the show in the long run. This... is not good.**

**Enjoy.**

* * *

><p>Just outside of Starling City, in The Waverider ship.<p>

Walking out of a doorway is Roy Harper better known as The Arrow. He's in a green combat suit with Yao Fei's hood laying at the base of his neck.

Next to him is Thea Queen known as Artemis, garbed in dark red leather including a hood and her right arm is in a bandage.

They enter into a study room area to see Rip Hunter over by a chalk board, with his trench coat on.

"I was wondering if you guys were going to make it out" Rip said, turning to face them.

"We almost didn't. Both Laurel and Tatsu are dead along with Diggle" The Arrow said, pain in his voice.

"We're not sure if" Artemis gets cut off a by a gust of wind.

Standing there is The Flash in his red combat suit with the cowl ripped off and the bruises on his face are already starting to heal.

"There electricity devices slowed me down" The Flash said, regaining his breath.

"We've lost the war" Artemis said, gripping the desk.

"There's still a chance, we are still alive" The Flash said.

Giving him a hard look "Until we all die? I'm not going back out to fight, we can't fight anymore" The Arrow said, in a defeated tone.

"Roy's right. If we can get this ship working again, I might be able to get us to a safe place" Rip said.

"Then what? Just hide out in a different timeline while we leave the city to burn and all of the sacrifices we've made are for nothing" Artemis said, her voice hardening.

"Everything we have tried has failed" The Arrow said.

"Not everything. If there's one thing I've learned from my father if the odds are too great, you cheat" Artemis said, getting an idea.

"What are you thinking? Because we have tried almost everything" The Arrow said, giving his wife a curious look.

"Not entirely everything. We are standing in a time machine" Artemis said.

"You're not seriously thinking about changing our own past" The Flash said, remembering all of the not so memorable times he had time traveled.

"Actually, I'm thinking of a way to get around it. We send our past selves back" Artemis replied, a sly grin.

"You are insane. Even if that might work the disaster it would wreck upon the timeline would be enormous" Rip replied.

"What about forming the Legends to stop Vandal Savage?" Artemis asked, sharply.

"The entire team died and I was only able to stop Vandal Savage at a cost far too personal" Rip replied grimly. He had accidently wiped his own wife and son from existence in order to stop that monster.

"Because Sara and Ray were both dead. Where all of these events even meant to happen in your history books?" The Arrow said, suddenly seeing how this might work.

"No" Rip replied, letting out a sigh "Considering the ship damaged it will take a while but I might be able to route the energy to pull your younger selves from the past."

"That simple?" The Flash asked.

"No, going to need a few devices I borrowed from the time masters and when we do this the invisibility shield will drop" Rip said, removing his coat.

"Who do go want to bring forward?" Artemis asked.

Considering it for a moment "Oliver, Sara and me" The Arrow replied.

"I want my younger self brought forward" The Flash said.

"Why?" The Arrow asked.

"Because I want my younger self to have a second chance to prevent the secularity from ever happening by taking down Eobard Thawne" The Flash said.

"I want dad and me" Artemis said.

"Why? Malcolm Merlyn is never going to be redeemed" The Arrow replied, an edge to his tone.

"I'm not going to pass up the opportunity to give my dad a second chance" Artemis said.

"Fine but this might not work if we bring him in" The Arrow said, grumbling under his breath.

"When are we going to pull them from so I can program in the calculations early?" Rip asked, writing something on his chalk board.

"The events after my brother stops Slade Wilson" Artemis said.

"One problem with that" The Flash said, rubbing the back of his head "I'm still in a coma and have no clue about my powers."

"How about after you take down Clyde Martian?" Artemis asked.

"I'd rather it would be after we dealt with Captain Boomerang" The Flash replied.

"Why?" The Arrow asked, curious.

"Because I have a better understanding of Oliver's methods" The Flash said.

"Oh, yea. I remember how shell shocked you were at him torturing that one Bratva guy" The Arrow said, a tiny grin at those memories.

* * *

><p>10 years earlier.<p>

In the Foundry, Oliver is sitting at his work table crafting arrows on the grinder.

A few hours ago Barry and him stopping Digger Harkness's who was going to use three bombs to cover his escape. Of course first the man wanted to kill, Lyla Michaels and succeeded in putting her in the hospital. The reason why he didn't kill Harkness for that is because of Barry being there and doesn't want his friend see how ruthless The Arrow really is.

Not even Tommy's death got him to change his methods of being a killer considering it's too much of who he is during those five years but has become a bit more restrained. If he's in the heat of a fight of course then all bets are off since Oliver's not going to risk his own survival trying to hold back.

Glancing over to the computers, Oliver briefly remembers how Felicity used to sit at them. Last year once stopping Slade Wilson, she left Starling City from being tired of the darkness and how he would never be her _"Edward Cullen." _He guesses that character is from the Twilight movies Thea told him to avoid.

Diggle, has kind of became semi-retired upon the birth of his daughter but still helps out when needed.

Of course a particular problem is Malcolm Merlyn still being alive and how The League of Assassins wants both his and Thea's heads for Sara's murder.

Despite the fact that neither one of them fired the arrows. Even had Caitlin Snow run chemical tests which revealed no traces of Vitura in Thea's system and John Constantine said there was nothing mystical either.

Just then a blue light encloses Oliver who vanishes.

* * *

><p>Groaning in minor motion sickness Oliver, on a round platform, gets to his feet alert. Looking around the circler metal room which all the light seems to be coming from the massive window behind.<p>

Turning around to look, Oliver sees out in the far distance is a city and what appears to be smoke rising in the distance. Hearing the machine start up again, Oliver turns to look as Malcolm, Roy, Barry, Thea and Sara appear out of a blue light.

"Where are?" Barry asked, glancing around.

"I'm not sure" Oliver said, his mind still on that familiar looking city.

"Sara?" Thea said, taking a step backwards.

"What's wrong?" Sara asked, confused.

"You died" Roy said, a little shaken by seeing a friend alive but brushes it off.

"Right" Sara replied, not entirely having any response for that.

"What's the last thing you remember?" Barry asked.

"I was on a roof top waiting for Laurel" Sara replied.

"Strange" was the only comment Barry had while thinking.

Moving up to the window "Where are we?" Roy asked.

Glancing at him "What do you think?" Oliver replied.

Taking a moment "It's Starling City" Roy say, in realization.

"Yes" Oliver replied, grimly.

The metal doors at the end of the room open as Artemis wearing a simple green hoodie and brown pants walks in.

"Who are you?" Malcolm asked, facing their newest visitor.

"This should answer your questions. Although you can just call me Artemis" the woman replied, pulling the hood back.

All of them besides Barry have varying degrees of surprise on their faces.

"How about you give us some answers" Thea said.

"We brought you forward because the events of Oliver's first two years home and the few following years cause serious damage to the city and all our lives" Artemis said.

"Try details" Oliver said, a light growl because his future sister or not he's had enough of the games.

"We are going to send you back to the day before you got rescued so you can all fix the past, hopefully" Artemis replied.

"The future? So when are we?" Barry wondered, perhaps a little too happy.

"2024. Inside of a ship" Artemis said "In one week's time Oliver is going to face Ras A Gul in a trial by combat."

"Why?" Sara asked.

"Maseo Yamashiro killed you on Ras A Gul's orders because of your relationship with Nyssa" Artemis replied.

"He joined the League of Assassins?" Oliver asked, hiding his surprise.

"You know him?" Sara asked.

"Yes. His family left Japan because they were members of the Crescent Order and I learned about Ras A Gul's League from Tatsu" Oliver replied.

"Ras A Gul won that duel didn't he" Malcolm said, it was a statement not a question.

"Yes and Oliver died" Artemis said, her voice briefly containing old pain and grief.

"How did that change things?" Oliver asked.

"The team was barely able to beat Danny Brickwell but then Grant Wilson took up his father's mantel and wanted to control the city." Artemis said. "We've been fighting a war with him and his army for the past ten years."

"You've lost" Roy said, in understanding.

"How could you lose the city? All because I wasn't there?" Oliver asked, in almost disbelief.

"You're the heart of team, and it's because of multiple reasons but you never give up. That inspires the rest of us to keep going" Artemis replied.

"I'm not always going to be around either" Oliver said.

"No, but you will always be needed" Artemis said.

"If we are going to get a second chance then why is he here?" Sara asked, grimly towards Malcolm.

"Because my sister wants him to have one. Now if you do make us become enemies again, I will personally kill you" Oliver said, pining the man with look from across the room.

"One more thing, the man you killed outside of King's Club was not who killed Rebecca" Artemis said.

Making the connection almost instantly "You son of a bitch" Roy growls going to move.

Oliver swiftly grabs his arm in a vice grip "Just breath. Who was he?"

"The man was my father. Colton Harper, I got titled with junior over the years as an insult and a court judge who disliked me" Roy replied, getting his emotions under control.

"Who really killed my wife?" Malcolm asked, keeping his voice emotionless.

"Are you going to at least try and listen without plotting how to make your Undertaking successful?" Artemis asked.

"Yes" Malcolm replied.

"Danny Brickwell" Artemis said.

Malcolm just nods then suddenly a bolt of yellow lighting flashes through the room and Barry is gone.

Glancing around "What just happened?" Thea asked.

"Let's just say he's in for a conversation of his own" Artemis replied.

* * *

><p>Coming to a stop, Barry glances around to see himself in a study area with being near a desk that has a dome shaped device on it. Looking in front of him to see The Flash standing there and he's momentarily alarmed.<p>

"Why did you separate me?" Barry wondered.

"Because what I have to explain can't be simply told otherwise you never believe me. And I am sorry" The Flash said, "Gideon bring up file number 9."

The device glows and projects a massive video. _Harrison Wells goes down a hallway in STAR labs before entering his Time Vault. Harrison removes his glasses with getting to his feet then walks over to a wall, as a panel moves aside revealing his Reverse Flash suit._

Barry just stumbles back shocked. There's no way the man who has been his hero and mentor is the man in the yellow. A man who has used his position as the director of STAR labs to help people and to stop the meta humans.

"Why? Why would he even want to kill my mother?" Barry asked, angrily.

"His real name is Eobard Thawne also known as the Reverse Flash. He's from the future of 2051. He took Harrison Well's identity after killing Tess and him once becoming stranded after that night" The Flash replied calmly.

"Why would he even want to do that?" Barry asked, in disbelief.

"Gideon bring up out first meeting from Eobard's perspective in 2016" The Flash said.

The device projects another video. _Inside of one of the pipeline's Eobard is in his original form with wearing the Reverse Flash suit, as Barry approaches but keeps to the shadows._

_"__Is that you, Flash?" Eobard asked, turning to face his guest._

_"__Why do you hate me so much?" Barry asked._

_"__I didn't always. I was obsessed with you. For so long, I wanted to be The Flash. I spent years figuring out how you came to be. Duplicated the reaction and it worked. I became like you" Eobard said._

_"__Right, so what happened?" Barry asked._

_"__My fate was to become your greatest enemy. I was never going to be The Flash, so I became the reverse of everything that you were. The more people you saved, the more you were loved, the more I had to take from you" Eobard replied, anger seeping in._

_"__That is why you killed my mother? That's why you ruined my life? Because you couldn't be me?" Barry asked, in disgust and anger. _

_"__I became better than you! I am the one thing you cannot stop, Flash!_ _I've learned what time period you're from, and one day soon, I'll learn your name" Eobard replied, hate filled._

"I'm guessing he didn't stay in there forever?" Barry asked.

"No. When you go back stop him before he puts his plan into motion to return to his own time" The Flash replied.

"How, I don't have my speed?" Barry asked, at a loss.

"You reacquired them after Blackout took them from you. Recreate the experiment, after all you are a scientist" The Flash said, grinning.

"I'll do my best" Barry replied.

"That's good enough. What we are doing is a way around time catching up with us. Because it will and Eobard once said time is an extremely fragile construct. Any deviation, no matter how small, could result in a cataclysm" The Flash said.

"I'll be careful of that" Barry said, turning to go.

"Good luck" The Flash said.

Looking back "You to" Barry replied, and then speeds off.

Emerging from a side door then walks over where the small device to control the ship's time navigations is "Are we all set?" Rip asked.

Checking the camera to see that Barry is back in the room from the device "Yes, we are" The Flash replied.

"Good. Let's do this" Rip said then pushes the lever forward.

The Flash watches as all the people on the platform disappear in a flash of blue light.

* * *

><p><strong>Did you guys enjoy that? Hope you did.<strong>

**The major stuff, of namely the season 3 and a bit of the season 2 events I changed. Ok on Sara being killed by Maseo is fixing the stupid Malcolm brainwashes his daughter plot and also Malcolm's reasoning. Ras would say it was Malcolm's fault since he wants an a chance to test Oliver and see if he's a worthy heir.**

**Felicity leaving once season 2 ends, well not like it's the first time she's left the city. Also I couldn't resist throwing a dig in their about the Twilight films and Olicty is far worse.**

**With Oliver still killing despite Tommy's death, is me fixing that. Sure I'm still keeping him a killer but the bigger problem I have is from a story perspective is I can't buy a guy who spends five years killing people quits overnight. They should have done a gradual change if they where so focused on not making him kill anymore.**

**For Oliver dying on that cliff is well in a way the death of Arrow itself because after that episode things where never the same again. **

**With Oliver learning of the League of Assassins from Tatsu is due to his reactions in 2x05 he knew about them from somewhere and it wasn't Sara. **

**Until next time. **


	2. Chapter 2

**Hey guys**

**I was originally going to upload this, but since I had some free time figured why not.**

**Also thanks to all the people who viewed, reviewed, followed and favorite last chapter.**

**The usual disclaimer of I don't own anything of the Arrowverse or DC comics. If I did you guys could at least expect better stories from one show and no soap opera melodrama infecting Legends of Tomorrow with the whole Ray/Kendra thing. Also, I really hope the showrunners on LoT don't listen to certain fans and make Snart and Sara a romantic couple. Just no and that's got nothing to do with my liking of Canarrow.**

**Enjoy.**

* * *

><p>Standing there Oliver looks around the beach as the sun begins to set in the distance. Glancing down to see the tattered cloths of a vest and ripped cargo pants, he runs a hand through his shoulder length hair. It a little weird to be again feeling the grime that layers his skin and hair like clay.<p>

Hearing movement, Oliver turns around, gripping a K-Bar knife only to see Roy approaching with looking confused.

"How did I end up here?" Roy asked.

"Either they made a mistake or purposely put you here so you could be rescued along with me" Oliver said.

"Considering I was a nobody in the Glades it won't be hard to explain my disappearance" Roy said, looking around.

"I'll have Lyla set up a fake backstory on our flight home just incase" Oliver replied, as he begins walking along a dirt path.

"You do realize we haven't met Lyla yet?" Roy asked, joining his partner.

"I met her during my time in Hong Kong briefly and she later helped set me up with a false identity in Coast City then Russia during my fifth year" Oliver said.

"So that's how you ended up in the Bratva" Roy said.

"Once ending Baron Reiter I left Lian Yu a second time, and went to Russia so I could full fill a promise I made to Taiana Venediktov. However, I got involved with the Russian mafia and worked my way through the ranks" Oliver replied as painful memories resurface.

"How did you get out?" Roy asked, knowing it's near impossible to leave the mafia and if you do going back to any family is like signing their death warrant.

"I used my friendship with Anatoly Knyazev to get out of Russia" Oliver replied.

"So your recuse tomorrow is staged?" Roy wondered.

"I didn't need anyone asking questions about the past five years… so I had Amanda Waller send a fishing boat in this direction. Spent around six months here from last May" Oliver replied.

"Hey, this looks very familiar" Roy said, upon observing an orange/ black mask stuck on a wooden pole with an arrow through it's eye.

"I'm guessing Slade did that himself because Taiana and me just ran across it when I was going to retrieve maps from The Amazo. Obviously at the time I didn't know he was still alive" Oliver replied.

"That makes sense" Roy said, flipping his red hoodie up to block out the sun.

"We need to get moving before the wolves find us" Oliver replied.

* * *

><p>Malcolm blinks looking around his office that he hasn't seen in over a year. Despite witnessing everything from Ras A Gul healed by the waters of the Lazarus Pit during his time under the League among other things, time travel is a little unusual.<p>

Stepping over to the window, Malcolm begins to look out at his city that is not in ruins like in the future and the Undertaking hasn't happened yet. The Undertaking, Malcolm remembers Artemis mentioning him wanting to not redo it.

With this chance of knowing what went wrong, he could level The Glades and be successful this time. Only has seen the cost of how The Glades became worse in crime and Tommy died protecting Laurel.

If he has a second chance then maybe it's time he tried to do something to deserve it. After all he's been trying to get a second chance with Thea on attempting to be her father and train her to survive in this harsh world. Now he has a second chance with Tommy and is not entirely sure how to make that work. Still is going to cut Tommy off from his trust fund again.

Malcolm's mind drifts to Moira who once Oliver returns home in a few days is going to call in the Garson brothers to kidnap her son and try to find if he knows any details. Telling her that he doesn't believe Oliver knows anything would give Moira far too many reasons to suspect something is different.

Although, a smirk comes to Malcolm's lips upon getting an idea that might be a benefit to both Oliver and him.

* * *

><p>In Central City.<p>

Sitting his chair Barry looks around his lab then checks the calendar to be sure he really is in October 2012. Let's out a light grin, once knowing it did indeed work so looks like he's going to be plenty busy for the next couple of weeks. Heck the next couple of years with everything he needs to get planed out in order to become The Flash earlier and take down Eobard Thawne.

Rubbing his temples, Barry tries to desperately remember if anything important was happening at this time and what conversations were important so he doesn't come out like an idiot for missing stuff. Still his outsider nature might be helpful in this situation.

"Hello Bear" Iris said, walking in with a purse slung around her shoulder.

Looking over "Hey Iris" Barry replied.

Glancing over to see his board "I was going to ask you to ask if you wanted to grab a late dinner but I can see you're unavailable" Iris said, a bit disappointed.

Following her gaze to see the hidden stuff detailing everything on his mom's murder plus all the strange cases _"like things Fox Mulder would investigate during an X-Files case"_ Barry notes.

"Yea, I'm kind of busy" Barry replied, his tone distant. Knowing that with the new information he's discovered, it's probably best if she is very far away.

"You really need to get a social life" Iris said.

"Kind of hard with my life" Barry replied.

"Or you know a girlfriend" Iris said.

"Yea… that's not going to happen" Barry said, really hoping he can change this topic.

"I know a few girls who you would be great with" Iris said.

"They just… forget it" Barry said.

"Why not?" Iris, wondered curious.

Looking at her "Because they are not you" Barry replied, seriously. Having lived through this once of seeing how keeping quite got him and since Eddie's not around he's going to take this chance.

"You mean…" Iris stumbles back shocked.

"My whole life" Barry said.

"I can't, I don't even know what to say" Iris said.

"You don't have to say anything" Barry replied.

"I'll see you around" Iris said, a mix of a few different emotions.

Barry just lets out a long sigh then lowers his head in guilt as Iris walks out. Looking on his desk, to see the cover of an autobiography that Harrison Well's wrote, Barry rips off the cover and grabbing a thumb tack walks over to his board.

Placing the cover that is a picture of Harrison Well's on the board, Barry shoves the thumb tack in.

Barry knows the first step is coming up with the formula containing the needed chemicals in order to regain his powers.

Would be nice if Cisco or Catlin was around then it hits Barry like a title wave. If Barry becomes The Flash earlier than in the original timeline he might not ever become friends with either of them.

Curling his fists, Barry vows that is not going to happen because while not sure how he is going to find a way. Also Cisco and Catlin don't even know they are working with a monster so that's a problem in itself.

Pushing those thoughts away it's time to get to work.

* * *

><p>Bolting up in bed, Thea glances around her old bedroom in the mansion then climbs to her feet and walks into her bathroom with flipping on the light switch.<p>

It takes her by surprise because of how her how young her 17 year old self looked and how innocent she was. Not yet scared by all the events yet to happen like Slade Wilson's kidnapping plus Malcolm's training.

Which Thea decides at her weak physical appearance, needs to change. Using a pair of scissors, she cuts the longer hair away until it comes to be just underneath her ears. Deciding her hair already looks better Thea places the scissors down, as she thinks about a few things.

Such as finishing off high school which might change to online courses to get done quicker and plus have more time available considering everything going on in her life in the vigilante side of things.

For Moira, will leave that for when she is more awake but knows that some of the changes is no doubt going to cause quite a few problems. Well, Thea decides that's her mother's problem.

Of course then it hits the young woman as Thea, let's out a small tear because her mother is still alive and so is Tommy.

* * *

><p>In a certain bedroom inside of Nanda Parbat, Sara stumbles briefly against the rock wall. After checking to be sure she is dressed in her black leather jacket and pants, moves over to a cabinet.<p>

However, getting an idea, she stops realizing this time Sara may not have to escape. What she's going to do is just as dangerous but might actually work. Because Sara knows staying in the League of Assassins is not an option and despite agreeing to go back to get help against Slade's army she did not want to be a member willing.

Sara takes a moment to breath and gather her thoughts on how exactly she can pull this off.

* * *

><p>A wooden sword strikes against an another as Ras a Gul in a simple brown shirt and pants fights against Maseo on the training mat.<p>

Hearing movement, Ras stops, lowering his sword before turning to see Sara standing at the door way.

"Why do you interrupt me Ta-er al-Safar?" Ras asked, his tone completely calm as always.

"I want you to release me from service" Sara said.

"Why would I do that?" Ras asked.

"Because I'm tired of killing for you and leaving my city to die" Sara replied, not a complete lie.

"You swore an oath that leaving the League would mean your death and you are in a relationship with my daughter" Ras replied.

"I would not be the first person you released and you don't approve of my relationship with Nyssa. You've known that the day would come where I would leave. I'm offering you the chance to let me go without killing me" Sara said, unflinchingly.

"Why should I even continue to spend my time with this conversation instead of having you executed" Ras said, it was a statement not a question.

"I have no more reasons to give" Sara replied.

"If I were to set you free, Ta-er al-Safar would you remain out of League affairs?" Ras asked.

"As long as they stay out of Starling" Sara replied.

Considering it for a moment "Very well. Ta-er al-Sahfer, I release you. You can reclaim your previous name and your past life." Ras said.

"Thank you" Sara replied, leaving the room and doing her best to keep the grin off her face.

* * *

><p>On Lian Yu, inside of the fuselage<p>

Sitting by the fire pit, Roy is finishing off the last piece of his boar and wipes the remaining crumbs away with his hand.

"Did you enjoy it?" Oliver asked, sitting across from him.

"It was surprisingly good but I've made rat that was in garbage dumb for two days taste enjoyable, so…" Roy said.

Giving a light chuckle "My worst meal was the first time, I ever ate on the island. Yao Fei, my first mentor cooked a pheasant and he was a horrible cook" Oliver said.

His face turns serious "Malcolm Merlyn killed my father and we might have to work with him" Roy said, anger seeping into his tone.

"It's not easy and I will always hate him. Malcolm killed nearly everyone onboard the Queen's Gambit, sent me to five years in purgatory and caused my father's death" Oliver said, trailing off.

"That's barely even scratches the surface of what he's done. So remind me again why we should give him another chance?" Roy asked.

Sighing "He's not like Cyrus Vanch or The Count who are just monsters. Malcolm did all that because of wanting to honor Rebecca and from the League beliefs" Oliver replied.

"And that gives him a free pass?" Roy asked.

"No... but Roy when we wear the hoods despite our methods we are out there to save lives. So what would that make us if we have a chance to save Malcolm from himself and we don't because of hatred?" Oliver asked.

Considering his mentor's speech for a moment "It would make us just like him, instead of being a hero. Ok fine, I'll give Malcolm a chance but if this doesn't work?" Roy asked.

"We kill the Dark Archer for good" Oliver replied grimly, blaming Cisco and Barry for his new nicknaming habit.

"I'm going to go get some sleep" Roy said, getting to his feet.

"Night" Oliver said, as Roy walks off to an old cot.

Watching the crackling of the fire, Oliver moves one of the logs around with a stick becoming lost in thought. This time Felicity is not going to be brought in he decides since she unlimitedly left.

For Diggle, Oliver knows the man became a brother in arms but really is there any need this time? He remembers Diggle's unease to work in the world's shadows and how problematic those beliefs became during the Suicide Squad operation to take down Gholem Qadir. Plus the man eventually began a family with Lyla and in Starling City with being a vigilante is no place to have family.

So, Oliver decides that neither Diggle or Felicity will be brought in this time.

If needing specialized computer help he will make use of A.R.G.U.S.'s technical resources. For the men like Adam Hunt, Scott Morgan, the Royal Flush gang, he can handle them by himself with the computer skills acquired during his time in the Bratva.

Pushing those thoughts away, Oliver climbs to his feet intending to get a night of sleep.

* * *

><p>In Starling City, on a roof top edge is Malcolm.<p>

The former League of Assassins member is in a green leather suit with a hood over his head and a quiver filled with arrows on his back. In his right hand is a compound bow.

Figured would help take the heat off of Oliver by having the vigilante appear earlier and this is kind of fun. Picking a target from The List was not a challenge but finding who was to a degree, since there are so many choices.

Chose to go after Warren Patel, the man in charge of hiring Floyd Lawton aka Deadshot, in the original timeline so he could acquire UNDIAC Industries. The last thing Malcolm needs, is a greedy man like Patel getting his hands on the earthquake machine then selling it to the highest bidder. Because he for sure doesn't want to be seeing a news report of saying London got wiped out by a terrorist organization.

Rising to his feet, Malcolm notches a zipline arrow then waits until seeing the helicopter in sight before firing. The projectile hits right above the door, just as Malcolm swings down using his bow.

Opening up the sliding door, Malcolm smirks while grabbing a horrified Patel before leaving on the zipline and gracefully lands on the roof.

Notching an arrow "Warren Patel you have failed this city" Malcolm said, a modulator disguising his voice.

"What do you want?" Patel asked, in terror.

"Turn yourself over to the SCPD for the crimes of blackmailing your workers and illegally selling items on the black market" Malcolm said.

"I'm not going to give up my entire life's work" Patel replied.

"Suit yourself" Malcolm said and lets the arrow lose straight into the older man's heart, killing him almost instantly.

Malcolm crouching down, attaches a note to the end of the arrow along with putting a flashdrive specifying phone records with members of criminal organizations, into Warren Patel's pocket.

Satisfied Malcolm causally heads for the roof access door, his mission accomplished.

* * *

><p><strong>Did you guys enjoy that? Hope you did.<strong>

**Where to start first?**

**1. Roy on Lian Yu was not organically planed but then I just ended up writing it and that worked out better so I kept it. **

**2. On Oliver's backstory for the last year being spent in Russia well in 4x18 Taiana made that deal with Oliver and in a recent interview Wendy Mericle said that we might get an answer for the Bratva tattoo. I take that as Oliver's going to Russia in season 5 but she doesn't want to flat out admit it for obvious reasons. Then Amanda Waller putting back on the island is because in 3x01 Oliver said twice he chose to come home.**

**3. Diggle and Felicity not being on the team this time. Well it's going to be like classic team from the comics or rather a blend of Oliver, Roy, Thea along with Sara.**

**4. For those wondering originally I was going to focus a bit on Ras A Gul thoughts behind letting Sara go but I took it out since the whole time paradox because the Sara that Ras A Gul met from the 1950's still happened despite Sara being dead in this timeline and it just got way to confusing.**

**Until next time guys**


	3. Chapter 3

**Hey guys**

**Figured I would give you guys an earlier update although this one is not as long as some of my other chapters.**

**The usual disclaimer of I don't own Arrow or anything else.**

**Enjoy.**

* * *

><p>Four days later during a late afternoon, at the Queen Mansion. After getting examined by Doctor Lamb at the hospital, Oliver and Roy decided to leave with Moira.<p>

Getting his case out of the trunk of the limo, Oliver is cleaned up with now his hair trimmed short and is in casual cloths. Roy is in his typical red hoodie and jeans, standing right beside him. They follow Moira through the doors with entering the foyer looking around, checking their surroundings out of habit.

"Your room is exactly as you left. I haven't had the heart to change a thing" Moira said "There is spare room for your friend."

"I'm sure there is" Roy said.

"Oliver it's good to see you. And who is this?" Walter asked, approaching.

Shaking the man's hand "Thank you. Roy Harper this is Walter Steel" Oliver said, a bit of a grin, because of not having seen the man since his mother's funereal.

"How was the wedding?" Roy asked.

"How did you know?" Moira asked, surprised at that information and also at her son's lack of one.

"I read the newspapers" Roy replied, with a shrug.

"I've missed you so much" Thea said, walking forward with embracing her brother in a hug, after having ran down the stairs.

"I know" Oliver replied, with a smile, enjoying his sister's presence for a moment before stepping back.

"Who is your new friend?" Thea asked, turning her gaze towards him and doing her best to act surprised.

"Roy. Miss Queen right?" Roy asked.

"Please, it's just Thea. Now how about a tour of the house?" Thea asked.

"I think I might need that considering the size of this place" Roy replied.

Once Roy and Thea leave Moira looks at Oliver in concerned but also curious however both those emotions are hidden behind a blank mask.

"Where exactly did you find Mr. Harper?" Moira asked.

"He got stranded on the island with me just over two years ago from a plane crash" Oliver said.

"Well I'll see if he has family because Mr. Harper is not staying with us" Moira replied.

"Because you think he's just after our money? No, the kid's not and has no one else left" Oliver replied, patience wearing thin.

"Doesn't mean he's staying here. I'll make a call to the social services by tonight" Moira said, in an uncaring tone.

"You either let Roy stay or we both leave. He's family to me" Oliver replied, his voice gaining a sharp edge.

"I do not see a problem with the boy staying for a while" Walter said.

Moira just gives a light glare as Oliver shoots him a thankful look before heading up the stairs.

* * *

><p>In Thea's bed room, Roy dressed in a plain gray T-shirt and jeans with zipping up his hoodie steps out of the bathroom. Having not had a chance to get clean since four days ago when that fishing boat rescued him off of the island, he wanted a chance to shower.<p>

Looking over, to see Thea while reading a book on the bed, stopping to look over at him.

"So how exactly are you taking this whole time travel thing?" Thea asked.

"I'm not entirely sure" Roy said, letting out a sigh "If we are getting a second chance, is there one for us?"

"What do you mean?" Thea asked.

"A relationship, this time without the secrets" Roy replied.

"You still lied to me though about working with my brother" Thea said.

"And you didn't lie to our faces about Merlyn? We didn't know until Nyssa showed up wanting to kill you both" Roy replied.

"That was different" Thea said, a tinge of anger.

"Don't, be like Felicity was. I've accepted the responsibility of the lies I told drove you away. Maybe you haven't grown up from the spoiled, rich brat using drugs and blaming everyone after all" Roy replied, keeping calm.

"We should probably head down for dinner" Thea said, deciding to avoid the subject.

Roy considers saying something but decides against it. After all, his point has been made.

* * *

><p>In the dining room<p>

Oliver is at one end of the table with Moira on the other and Walter on her left along with Roy and Thea. On the right side is Tommy while Malcolm having recently just arrived takes the seat next to his son.

"I'm pleased to hear your alive, Oliver" Malcolm said.

"Thank you" Oliver replied.

"Mr. Harper, how exactly did you end up on the island?" Malcolm asked.

"The plane I was on crashed, killing the pilot and I was the only survivor" Roy said.

"I'm sorry to hear that. You an orphan or do you have parents?" Malcolm said, knowing exactly what cords to strike.

"My mother died of a drug overdose when I was eleven and my father murdered outside of a club" Roy replied, quietly gritting his teeth and trying to keep from reaching for the steak knife.

Thea just glares at her father who smirks.

"I had contacts do background check on you and discovered your father worked for Frank Bertinelli" Moira said.

Oliver just glares at his mother because unlike in the original timeline this time she does have a serious problem with Roy. Probably because she has always taken outsiders into "her" family a little too seriously and a person from the streets might damage the Queen's family image.

Roy for a moment debates how exactly to handle this before meeting Moira's gaze unflinchingly "Yes, my father was a criminal and was killed by another dirt bag. However, while I have done things I'm not proud to survive I have changed in these past two years."

"So what are planning to do for your new life?" Thea asked, at Oliver, deciding to get the conversation off her former boyfriend.

"I'm going to be opening a nightclub in The Glades" Oliver said.

"Sounds interesting" Thea said with a grin "Do you need any help with it? Because sorry to inform you dear brother but you have been out the club circle for the past few years."

"I know. I was wondering if you would like to be my general manager alongside Tommy" Oliver said, figuring since his sister ran it even better than Tommy did he would just bring her in from the start.

"Not going to happen. Neither one of you are going to step a single foot in The Glades. It is too dangerous" Moira said, her voice sharper.

"Mom, I think I can handle we can handle ourselves just fine" Thea said.

"You want me to be a general manger?" Tommy asked, a bit of shock.

"What? Your rich hands never worked a day in your life" Roy said, personally never liked the younger Merlyn either. Too much of rich jerk.

"Actually, I think you would be good with clubs. You know a few things about them" Malcolm said, then gives a cold smile "Unless you want to work for me."

"No, I think I'm good" Tommy said, internally shuttering at the possibility of ever having to work for his father.

"Your still not setting foot in The Glades" Moira said.

"No actually, you know what I've had enough. You can't control our lives mom and in a few months I'm going to be 18. So, I'm done" Thea said angrily, before rising out of the chair and storming out of the room.

"Tomorrow I think I'll be looking at the old loft dad owned" Oliver said, getting to his feet.

"Please, you can't do this. I'm just trying to look after both of you" Moira said.

"By controlling our lives? I've grown up with it and experienced it at the hands of multiple people during my time away. The mistake you made was doing it to my sister and trying to go after Roy" Oliver replied, in a low growl.

Moira can only watch hopelessly as Oliver leaves the room then Roy does the same, not that she cares about the street kid.

"I need to return to the office, a late meeting I pushed back needs my attention" Malcolm said.

* * *

><p>Coming out the side door, Malcolm sees Oliver reaching the bottom of the stairs so he quickly moves across the room.<p>

"What do you want?" Oliver asked, turning around.

"To inform you, I had a few men discreetly set up equipment in the basement of Robert's old Steel Foundry" Malcolm said.

"You did what?" Oliver asked in a low tone, curling his hands into fists.

"I did not plant any listening devices or a bomb if that's what you're wondering. Considering your lack of security, I can just walk in" Malcolm said.

Oliver sighs in aggravation then meets the man's gaze "Fine, this is your second chance after all."

"I want to see you for a meeting at Merlyn Global" Malcolm said.

"You going to have men kidnap me tomorrow?" Oliver asked, in a quiet voice.

"I never sent the Garrison brothers. Your mother did" Malcolm said.

Oliver can't help but keep the surprise out of his eyes, since it feels like he just got gut punched by a wrestler taking his game to seriously. Maybe, his mother was not as controlled by the threat of death as he originally thought.

"Have a good night" Malcolm replied, smirking.

* * *

><p><strong>Did you guys enjoyed that. Hope you did.<strong>

**First with the Roy and Thea conversation I wanted to point out the fact of how for most of season 3 up until 4x13 she was still kind of lying and being a hypocrite. A common trait for the Arrowverse.**

**Until next time.**


End file.
